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swaggering bally, who was meek enough when,
peace being restored, we showed him our newest
patent in American " six-shooters."

The morality of Irkoutsk is, as I have said,
at an exceedingly low ebb. Our Danish friend,
Madame E., was on her arrival called upon by a
young and handsome woman, beautifully dressed,
with whom in less than a week she bad struck
up a violent friendship, for both had tastes in com-
mon, and were fond of music and art. A few days
afterwards, Madame E,, to her great delight, found
another friend, the Baroness Podorski, who had
spent many months at Copenhagen. But it was
somewhat disappointing, said Madame E., to find
soon after, that the baroness had done five years at
the mines for murdering her niece, a rich heiress,
by slow poison at Moscow, and was now living on
the proceeds as a queen of society at Irkoutsk.
Calling to see her other friend oue afternoon,
Madame E. found her gone. " It is sad,33 said her
host, " but we have quarrelleda and she has gone to

live with B------, of the Cossacks.' You know we

were not married.3' The state of things in the
country is little better. When a peasant is about
to be married, he lives in a state of single blessed-
ness with, his fiancee for six months. If at the end
of that period she is found to be enceinte^ the wed-
ding takes place; if not, they separate and form new
liaisons- But this custom exists only in Siberia,
and even there is gradually dying out in the more
civilized districts.

One morning, about five days before our depar-
ture, we were seated at breakfast, when a stout and